A Deep Lake.

1] IN Lake Balkal, in Asia, the extraordinary depth of more

than five thousand six hundred feet has been reached,
making this by far the deepest fresh water known.
Tanganyika, in Africa, is said to be more than four thou-
sand one hun<~ed and ninety feet deep. Its deepest bottom
is 1,600 feet helow sea level.
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sent back to the capital.

This Day in History.

THIS is the anniversary of the flight in 1791 of the French

royal family from Paris. They were captured and
Louis XVI. and his wife, the
onc haughty Marie Antoinette of Austria, were beheaded
and royalists, without distinction, were killed.

THE LOVE GAMBLER

David’s Efforts to Avoid Recognition by Miss Bristol

A Clever Story by a
Famous Authoress

Bring Him a Stiff Rebuke From

~ By Virginia Terhune Van
de Water.

CHAPTER XXL
T the entrance of the apart-
ment house in which Mrs.

Duffield lived were twa large

lights that made
as day. Had

rlusters of electri
the night as bright

the chauffeur dismounted from his

seat, his face would have been
plainly wvisible to the trie in the
limousine. So he =at still,

For a moment, Samuel Leighton
waited. Then with an impatient
movement he opened the door,

‘heiped his sister from the car and
conducted her up the steps. Re
turning, he spoke brusquely.

“The "Astor now, Emith!

Al the Hote]l Astor the conditions
were as bad, even worse, than at
the apartment house from which
the car had just come,  To conceal
one's face in this glares of licht was

imposseible. 8o once more David re-
mained scated

. Matters were zimplified for him
here by the fact that the doorman
was all attention, and the chauf-
feur's services were not required.
When Mr. Lelghton had accom-
Panied his guest into the hotel, he

came back to the car. He paused a=a
if about to speak, then with a brier
“Home now!™" took his =eat.

That a time for explanstions was
coming, David was sure. Just what
was suspected about him he did not
“*now Norah'=s information had
Deen most =atisfactory., He feared
to learn the truth, vet could not
rtand the suspense of uncertainty
And if the truth was not guessed
By Mr. Leighton, how much was the
amployer digpleased by his em-
plove’'s lack of proper courtesy this
evening”

Soon to Be Enlightened.

Pavid was soon to be enlizhtened.
As he stopped the car in front of
the Lejghton home, he sprang down
and opened the door for its owner.

AMr Leightion got out slowly,
then turmed and faced his chauf-
feur.

“Emith,” he =aid gravely,
are not & drinking man, are yvou?™

“Why., no, sir. Of course | am
not!” was the prompt answer

“] am glad: for Irf you were =a
#Arinking man |1 would think that a
glass too much might account for
rour behavior tongiht.”

“Mv bshavior tonight

To repeat these words seemed Lhe
safest speech Lo make just now

“You 1 have npever seen You
lacking in good manners”

*"L.acking in good manners, sir?™

Mr. Leighton frowned. *“Deo not
stund there repeating my words
gfter me like that!” he commanded,
indignantly. “What excuse have
You to make to me?”

“Pardon me, sir, if T seem very
stupid. But you have not told me
what 1 have done to displease you.”

“1 took it for granted that you
sould krnow.,” th~ oidér man
forted. “Since you evidently do not,
J will tell vou. In the place,
vou did notl open the cur door for
msy guest to get out when =she came
here 1o =upper.”

A Poor Excusre,

“*But Norah came ot
gnd opened the door. too”

- *"Which was not her place st all,
and vou should have known it was
nnot Later. when you arrived to
take the Tadies home, you stond with
rour back te me until 1 spoke to

**sou

sir?™

=0

re-

Nirst

Eir

for her,

Mr. Leighton.

vou, and then you took your seat
instead of waiting to c¢lose the car
door after we were seated,

“At Mrs. Duffield’s house you sal
still and allowed me o open the car

door for myself and go up the steps

with Mrs. Duffield What i= your
excuse’”

“iI thought, =sir, that yvou would
want 1o take Mrs. Durffield in your-
self.”

“1 did want to But vou should
have come asround and opened the

car door for me.”

“There {2 usually a doorman there
ter do that, str.”

“But he was not
Mr. Leighton exclaimed
s Btupidi™

1 Aam sorry, Eir.
better another time I
instructiong

there tonight!”
“Don’t be

I will try to do
will remem-

brr your

“You did not need those instroc-
tions., Smith.” the employer accused
“That was proved by the facl that
when ! reached here just now, you
opened the car door for me You
were either very careless tonight
or your mind was not on your job.

1 advise vou to keep it there in the

future.”

"Yes, sir”

“Talephone to Miss Leighton in
the morning by 9 o'clock for your

orders for the dav,” Samuel Leigh-

ton added, turning to go intn the
house. “And, after this, try to think

of the work you have to do, and
that only."
“Very well, sir. Good night, =ir,”

the chauffeur replied meekly
“I am =ure | don't know
alls the fellow.,” Leighton

what
cOMm-

plained to his daughter a few min-.

uies later I scored him well, but
he did not answer back, He had
not been drinking, that was evi-
dent. Had T not geen him at other
times 1 would think that he was a
f()n'l_

“Put perhaps2 he is in love, which
amounts to the s=same thing.,” ke
added with a l:nu:h.

Hiz daughter did not smile. "1
he is in love, it is with Norah,™ she

Then she gshook her head im-
patiently. o A absolutely un-
thinkable,” she declared angrly.
Her father shrugged hx shoul-
ders "1 don't gee just why." he
sald. “Smith seemed to be a supc-
erior Kind of chap, to be sure, but

= el

L

when a prelty girl appeargs one
never can tell what change will
come over a man's bearing and

manners, Of course, Smith behaved
abominably, and T told him so. Yet,
if he i= in love, do not he oo ha-4
on him—or Norah It iz not a sin,
vou know.™

(Te be continued.)

Advice to the The Rhyming

Lovelorn

' By BEATRICE FAIRFAX.

He Didn’t Come to Dinner.

DEAR MISS FAIRFAX

There s 4 young man 1 really love
and wvel [ do not Anow wasther ha
carca Tor me He was introduced
my famiiy by a friend of curs amdl my
mather seemod to ks him, o fact we
all did. One night we went 1o & part
and | was with him neariy all the tim
und when we were going home, he
naked me If 1 cared for him, and |
ald ve=, and he told me he cured Tor
mi He scemod very anxious abou
secing me soon, so 1 Invited him tn
dinnor the next day, but he 4did not
thow un And myv malher sevined vory
angry., and 1 wrote him a leligr teid
ing him not to call at my houne agunin
But not saving that | 4 cure fo
see him, and, as he knows my business
address, h could eome there, but |
have no! heprd from him
M k% 1 care for this
VORDE Man Very shauld Nixrs
Vour v HELENA

il

8 Fairfex,
much |

L1 L

RAVIiCY
uzht
the
him

vounz man the
ended with
telling

I dare say the
the acquaintance
receipt of vour lelier

not to call azain 4t yvour house. He
reems to have trocated vou pretty
shabhilv and ' am really wonder-
ing if vou care about renewing the

theres in

n.m

do

1t
but

Acquainiance.

nothing 1o do
tr #t¢ him

Too Calculating.

The talk ranged from

OVRLETE fthen on

vou

In write 1o

haud
and

JAERTINng

oy violetla

She made it go that way

‘Of course, there's a biz differ-
ence betwern a botanist and a flor-
ist.” rald th young man

“i1s there, really” a= his fair come-
panion

“Yes. A bolani=t i« one who knnwa
2!l about flowers, and a furist i=
one whn knows all about the price
people will pay for them.™

I
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Optimist
By Aline Michaelis.

AlID the =pinster to the flapper:
S “Men are very, vory few

don’t inszi#t that they be dap
per. Take them &as they come In
yoy. Lord knows, there wrere none
ton many n the davs of ninrty-
eight; but now there are scarcely
any. firls can only sit and wait
And I'm sorry for yon, girlie, for
although your =mile i3 swoeet and

your hair i# soft and curly &nd yvour
figure's very necat, men just simplv
are notl present. They were sont Lo

France. vou know, and earh greedy
little peasant over there har some-
nne's berau. Tt by far the most
depressing  =ituation I'va  beheld
there' s no u=e o think of dressing
or to g«t my hair marcelled,” And
tine spingler, xighing sadly, =itz all
swaddled up in Zloenm,; she feel.

ing very badiv, sho i=s cheerful a=
the tomb Then sghe notices the
flapper. who has risen from her
chair and has shed her comfy wrap-
per and is doing up her hair. And
the flapper takes the powder and
she rubs it roundabout. Nature has
quite well endowed her, but she
helps the ald dame oyt Then she
takes a  scarlet pencil and she
ma2kes her Hps quite pink, and she

labors with @ stencil ‘til her brow s

are bluck as ink And the spinster,
sitting glonm: tares a grim sar-
casti¢ #tare a* she sce2 the muid
all bloomy, starting outl tn take the
air But her gences almost fail her
A% Ehe lonks into the streel, for a
soldier and a sallor wilth a cheer
the flapprr greet; scveral golfers
toward her hurey and len school-
bavs raund her dance, and the flap

ner doesn't worry o'er

girls in France

the greedy

The June Bug Jimmy Had on a Piece of Thread Got Away and Flew Right in

Grandma’s Ear Trumpet.
By FONTAINE FOX

Now JimmMmY
You PROMISED
YouR MOTHER You’'D
NOT START THE
PHONOGRAPH

Wonrright,

1819.

-~

by the Wheeler Eyads .t.‘l.il:. loe )

Here Are Three Little McAdoos

And Former Secretary of the Treasurer McAdoo Is
Father of One and Grandfather of Two

sister,

. .%!

Ptinte by Underwond & Underwssl,

Ellen McAdoo (center) is also the granddaughter of President Wilson. The small boy
at the right is Francis Huger McAdoo, Jr.. and at the left of little Miss Ellen is Francis's

Anne,

Francis and Anne are the children of Francis Huger MecAdoo, son of William

(:. McAdoo, and EFllen is his charming litlle daughter and the daughter of President Wil-

son’s daughler Eleanor.

Pus

By David

s 1n Bobté
Jr.

Cory.

Summer Hats Hot Weather

and Skirts

By Rita Stuyvesant.

Rrian I ned no hee wear S the curtain goes up on the
S0 he boagh? ha 2 shrey Limn and mardde
him a nair A firet of the summer styles the
With the fledhs mide out and the wonhy ' transition from the gpring
AR By thite — NI O Lin l models promizes 1o be a pleasant
I TNy t 1 wife's one, if one s 1o judge hy the e-
™) .“ '._ ne s 1} ¥ topeal Bt ”:!‘[:‘UI!_\' conl Frocks and othér hit
br hre I of feminine finery that are on dis-
“Minrhin? 1ak th Hrian O Lin play
11 1} wWas T tb e thinz The =ummer siv] ST P th
B (' happe [ I Tuniar their simphicity and erpe iliv the
vl Cyomnd  Tira o newest  of erisp organdie hoart
W e l=r» W I i with hats to Ml H, rely Sawgeay wn
to ih i d Fies m their datnty maternial for hevnming
ftime to wim to lind for h hadt ness, Whiat conld he maoare ¢harm-
eprained 1 e ft 2 e, te the nE on &R warm afternocn than
disma i 14 r he wvwa fovely shesrs coxtume
nhiieerd 1 " | vel, and Mozt pleturesque wa A loyvel
fimeall 1 Al riner rt of nrEandie 1w the [ b ] »
You had p i . 23 tettyee green eolor worn with o hat
| () \ i1l ‘
nel bed 1 v o ! ve shade Snd o AN i
_ , . [ am | Blonse. The skirt was hemat et
il " in bands ab Ny« Wl il
I fi hied with n decp bEen
‘ H bottom A broad beit of tha
el I I indie was trimmed with n dogbl
n 1 ‘ I ¥ " of =matl petrl bulteons on eitg
'y M 'l ' i . 1 of the f nt and [here AR
TR i i » i n 1 . Wl It PP
} y s Arrent bie FULTITE 1) s g
1 | an-d ; Wittt i e | . 1
J na heaut UL
f Ty ele Thi r w
L ! ;- vode ], moderat [
" n i the bielt vt v ileen I ‘
: b i ' ¥ t abnyy knd I
frove I My iy " W= A SONriet Wors | mad« gay a bhor
bt 1 hiat i 1 n a ni re ol o balv ndie Thar w
T T, = | A Nimy and rxlremielsy nedividunl The pou i
1 I hreeeh W re brighiiened with i rather
‘T i ' U | ol ciude desizgn and the hhem wi
L ned witl ’ ' “darnis
) ] bt tileh.,” done In the searlet worsted
eatned @ P A sz heid Hand erochet TTow m pale blus
" T re b I baltd Fin el an attriacihive na Iev 3 skt
odess | i T Y ou rman-cajored organdie. They were
' i i | ! i th It wa uaed a4t the hell a3 A vorsass il
[ f I LI | Lre also nt intersats on the cuff hemn,
s | (NT) Jun which wa furncd «n | LT ST I
1, i i tyracelulnes 1 han I J i
I | lepny Wreen P e g g vrurdd hats that n
= e 1 3 1} " | Cappany 1 hasiy qisart hirt AMadde
bi is i NITd i 1'eop ity s owire frame ane ol the news
" Iy = | moilele was vovered inoa rasphbe
wifete i T | ~ shadhe and trimmed with n I
t | bt e lie TR Bessy ol (he crEsp mst
| | i itt-tache like ] The o Wails s hl LE ol
T 1l i with the oreandie and the edze wa
Afts ¢ ' 1.7 §05 P outhned switl o halr-ineh  poacetod
them, qu finge [ arlow fril A\ bin trip wade draped abogt
| ' had t1al i n ot w!'ls ! 1he vcrown nil I im a haze how
etidl =t el ' "Hom i het, =i &1 { smart an tn Front
v W ] T o oo Henutilehimze wa taveresd on
vl 1 g 1t I =nin A\ feteching har o ol an rithed
e~ 1 v il N1y withhoant tinted =skirt The boim was vy ereid
nem, nd e Paury t remember with @ lergse ML afl orzands
kal h ' Mot h f . pleol on the edie andd hems it e
“V.oa t hiem L ind they i} FF:' rul, times a half tnch amtr
come hon Fiye !p-.;_\ ul hemastitehed
. g andd wired 1o pla
Bringisg thetr tadl pehind. them These o r||I|'.--.-. are dehizhitfully
“And they couldn’t have done that vool and arv so simple 1o make, Tn-
¥ we hadn’t pinned them on dividual ta-te can be satisfie 1. ton
And in the next stury yoen shall for the oreandie comes in all the
hear whut happenasd after that foshtonable solors, amd  one  can
(Copy - ighy, 199, David Cory.) choose to suit her particular t(ype
To Be tontinued. of beauty,

Habits

By Brice Belden, M. D.

i verv youne and the very old
are una=ually H-.‘v'phh:i' to
the e L g

dopresainz cls of heat,

but peaple of ail cges are more or
f affeocted and., therefore, every.
body =hould know how to guard
achain=t 1t} dangers of summer
hen
1hapriy ) ummer we must 4o as
i Pennle ) live in tropical re-
i iy | ned o do Thev
czulate their livee arcording tn the
coamlstion | Iimate
fsarine & pr need kat spalt all
dvie activity shonuld be suspended
P 1] o mird=dan Ioring thejir
A st T neaple nf sedentary habits
fd vat ndulze n violent exer-
I x|y posre o the
t t tild b aveoided
‘ " h f in ' un bare-hopdod
T L ' i} i "+ 3 el
] ]
1 " 1 '3 Yyint
¥ r hour
' ¥ | g el nke
- oL Acwn Ahe
¥ t { LU | nt h
" - ' - f enls
N i il vl il
" 1 e [ h el
| i 1 addition
O %
tis
} J i . dArink f
1 dov & n
¥ L) BAL r
rn i ! 1 X i [l £ nes
1} [ "THL viyel ' g Hjervns-
-~ i i ¥ il [
AT ¥ gwaen i g I lizcorn
R 1l ' ! ™ il
vis ey that when
i el I d down t rm<
bar=a hayred it tomadch
whivh not easily digested
t )y i1 gl that { 103
whe i itk inpaedd A burey
] i 3 | pf C W h the
il rhovm il sl
L hould b hicht
In T ' 1 i I neds PN
s i ] - i ] 1 el
i ot nants o . nWEn
t i il

The Necessary Qualification.

L4 af e Boan

fiart b detectied n o He, and o
ther 1 him =0T
inedly nd Iy 1t kEnow, my
by wihn b n ontne b
who trifls with t tredg i
bRl A v " h reg

b W el | v ool irna ler=
when they [ 10

Very Near It.

i) ernucn Claritbel’ s
It =l r Viated Aged four, wWas
~ealad heside Clartbel on the =afa
Presently the little girl asked of
ker elder sigter's flance. “Aren't 1
Ve yao| heurt Al Clarke™"

"Wl ansuwered Mr. Clarke, with
a fond glanee at Claribel, “you'rs

next to it

HEARTS OF THREE

By JACK LONDON.

Rioting Breaks Out in Jail as Francis
and His Party Arrive to

Free

(Symepsis of Preceding CTUhaplers.)
Francis Morgan, descendant of Sir
Henry Morgan, historic buccaneer, de-
cides to pass up activities of city life for
a while and plans a fshing irip. To
Thomas Regan, stock operator, comes
Alvarez Torres, a South American, whe
announces he has = tip on the location of
treasure buried by Mergan in the old
pirate days. Regan has an |dea,

Young Morgan mails for South Amer-
jea in pursuit of the treasure. Yipon
lnnding he encounisrs a strange young
woman who appears to mistake him for
soma one elses. He is fired upon by three
natives and sesks nafety aboard bis ves-
sel, the Angelique,

Francis lsarns he and Heory, the mys-
terious islander, are both des.cndants of
Pirate Morgan,

Francin discovers his resemblance to
Henry was responsible for his peculiar
greeting upon frst lasding on South
American tarritory. Francis encounti«is
Torres again, Francis is savel from
death on gallows and Henry s arrested

in his place. Leoncia finds her fancy
has strayed fram Henry to Fraoecis
The two plot to save Henry.

“And why mnot, Rafael? Pedro
Zurita retorted. “Are we not all so
descended 7

What Was in the Box'

“Without doubt,” Rafael readily

agreed, “The conquistadores slew

many”

“And we are the ancestors of thosa
that survived.,” Pedro completed for
him and aroused a general laugh.
“Just the same, almost would I give

1 one of Lhese pesos to know what

is in that box."

“There is Ignacio,” Rafael greeted
the entrance of a turnkey whaose
heavy eves tokened that he wasa
just out of his siesta. “He was not
paid to be honest Come, I_gn].cio.
relieve our curiosity by letting us
know what i= in the box.™

“How should I know?" Igmacio
demanded, blinking at the subject
of intereat. *“Omly mnow have 1
awakened. ™

“You have not been paid to be
honest, then?" Rafael asked,

“Merciful Mother of God! who ia
the man who would pay me to be
honest?’ the turnkey demanded.

“Then take the halchet there and
open the box.” Rafael drove his
point home. “We may not, for as
surely as Pedro Is to share the twao
pesos with us, that surely have we
been pald to be honest. Open _ths
box, Ignacio, or we shall perish of
our curiosity.” )

“We will look—we will only
lnok.” Pedro muttered nervourly, as
the turnkey pried off a board with

the blade of the hatchet. “Then we
will elose the box again and— ‘Pul
vour hand in. Ignacio. What is it
vou find? * * * Eh? What does
" it feel like? AR

After pulling and tugging, Igna-
cio's hand and reappeared clutch-

ing a cardboard carton.
‘Remove It carefully, for it must

be replaced.” the jailer cautioned.
And when the wrappings of paper

and tissue Wwere removed all

eves were focused on A quart bot-

tle of ryve whiskey, .
“How excellently it is composed,

Pedro murmured in lones of awe,
“It must be very good thal such

care be taken of IL.”

A Good Exruse.

“1t is Americano whiskey.”
sighed a gendarme. “Once, only,
have 1 drunk Americano whiskey.
It was wonderful Such was the
courage of it, that [ leaped into }i!iu;
buliring at Sanlos and rm:t-c! a wild
bull with my hands. It is trn:,
the bull rolled me. but did 1 not

ecap into the ring ™
: IE:'dro took the bottle and pre-

[, 4
red to knock its m‘ck“?
pa“Hold?" eried Rafael You were

paid to be honest.”

L

“By a man who was not hlrfs««!-
hnnf‘;il." came the retloerl The
stuff is contraband It has never

paid duty. The old man is In posses-

sion of smuggled goods Let nus
now gratefully and with clear
conscienca invest ourselves in its
possession We will confiscate L
We will destroy 0"

Not waiting for the bottlx to
pass, Ignacio and Rafael unwrap-
ped fresh oncs and broke off the
necks, )

““Threes stars—most excallant,
Pedro Zurita orated In a pause,
pointing to the trade mark *You
gee. all Gringoe whiskey I3 ool
One star zhows that (1 18 VvVerwv
good, two Stars that it is excs'-
lent: threa stars that it s superb,
the best. and better than bevond
that. Ah I know The Gringos
are strong on strong drink. No
pulgque for them”™

it ql]l‘!"("! Ienaclo,
fram the liguor. the
his sves,

And four stars
his vaiee husks
motsture gliztening 10
Friond Ignacio, four
eithor sudden death

“Four stars?

#lars would b
or iransiation mto uradi=e’"

In not many minutes Rafael, his
arm around another gendarme, was

proclaim-
make men

calling brother ant
ing that it took little Lo
happy here below
“The «ld man
times a fool, and
unirered Augustina. a
darme, w the Orst

tongue to speech.
“Viva Angustino”
“Three stars have worked a
Pehold- have they not

Aucustine's mouth?"

“And thrice time ARAIN wWas
eld man a fool! Augustinoe bel-
fiercelsy “Fhe verv-drink of
ihe zods was his, all his. and he has
be five dayvs alone with it on the
romd from Docas del Toro and never
taken one Ihittle sip such foois as
he should by streiched out naked

an ant hea say 1.7
“The oid man was a rogue
Pedro “And when bhe
tamorraw for hiz three stars 1 shall
arrest hi A Emuzzier It
he o [eathe all our caps.™
The FMMect

we

him

was a foonl, three
that," val-
sullen gen-
Lime gave

thrice
ho Tor

cheered Ra-
fa
mirpcie!
unlociied
thrice
the

foaw vl

i1

On D.
guoti
vomes back
iy for will
rin
of Liguor
the evidence

“If
thus="" queried

drsirov

Auguztine, knucking

off another nevk

AV e will =ave thae nyidence
thus.” Pedre replied. smashing an
empty bolile on the stone flags
“lLiasten, comrade: The box was
viery heavy we are all agreed It
fell The botlles broke. The ling-
uor ran out, and so we were made

aware of Lhe contraband. The box

Henry

and the broken bottles will be evi-
dence sufficient.”

The uproar grew as the liquor 41-
minished. One gendarme quarreled
with Ignacio over a rorgotten debt
of ten centaves. Two others sat
upon the floor, arms around each
other's necks, and wept over the
miseries of their married lot. Au-
gustino, like a very spendthrift of
speech, explained his philosophy that
silence was golden. and Pedro Zariia
became sentimental on brotherhood.

“Even my prisoners,” he maun-
dered, I love them as brothers. Life
i# #ad.” A gush of tears in his eyes
made him desist while he took an-
other drink. “My prisomer= are my
very children. My heart bleeds for
them. Behold! 1 weep. Let us share
with them. Let them nave a mo-
ment’s happiness — Ignacio, dearest
brother of my heart. Do me a favor.
See, 1 weep on your hand. Carry a
bottle of this elixir to the Gringo
Morgan. Tell him my sorrow that
he must hang tomorrow. Give him
my love and bid him drink and be
happy today,”

And as Ignacio passed ocut on the
errand the gendarme who had once
leaped into the bull ring at Santes
began roaring:

“I want a bull! I want a bull™

“He wants it, dear soul, that he
may put his arms around it and jove

it.” Pedro Zurita explained, with a
fresh access of weeping. “1. teo.
love bulls. I love all things. I love

£Ven mosquitos.
love., That Is
world. I should
to play with. I

The unmistakable air of “Back
to Back Against the Mainmast”
being whistled openly in the sireec,
caught Henry's attention, and he
Was crossing his big cell to ths
window when the grating of & key
in the door made him lie down
quickly on the floor and feign sleen.
Ignacio staggered drunkenly in,
bottle in hand. which he gravely
presented to Henry.

“"With the high
our good jailer,

All the world s
the secret of the
like to have a lion

compliments of
Pedro Zurita™ he
mumbled. “He says to drink and
forget that he must stretch your
neck tomorrow.”

“My high compliments to Senor
Pedro Zurita, and tell him from me

to go to ——, along with his whis-
key.” Henry replied.
The turnkey straighiened up

and ceased swaying, as if suddenly
become sober.

A Short Fuse,
“Very well. senor,” he said. them
passed out and locked the door.

In a rush Henry was at the win-
dow, just in time to encounter
Francis, face to face, and thrusting
a revolver through the bars.

“Greetings, camarada.” Francis
said. "“We’ll have you out of here
in a Jifty,” He held up two sticks
of dynamite, with fuse and caps
complete. "I have brought this
pretty crowbar (o pry you out
Stand well back in your cell, be-
cause real pronto there's going teo
be a hele in thia wall that we
could sail the Angelique through.
And the Angelique is right off the
beach waiting for you. Now, stand
back. 1I'm going to touch her off
It's a short fuse.™

Hardly had Henry backed into &
rear corner of his cell when the
door was clumsily unlocked and
opened to a babel of cries and im-
precations, chiefest among which
he could hear the ancient and in-
variable war cry of Latin-America
“Kill the Gringo!™

Also, he could hear Rafael and
Pedro as they entered babbling—
the one, “He is th® enemy of broth-
erly love.” and the other. "He said

1 was going teo Is not thst
what he said. Ignacio™
In their hands they carried rifles

and behind them surzed the drunk-
en rabble. variously armed from
cutlasses and horsepistols to hatch-
els and botiles. At =ight of Hen
ryv's ravolver they halted, and Pe-
dro, fingering his rifle unstead-
iy, maundered solemnly:

“Senor Morgan, you are about (e
take up yvour rightful abode in the

nether world."
But Ignacio did not wait. He fired
wildly and widely from his hip,

Henry by hall the width
11 and going down the next

missing

of the s

moment under the impact of Hen-
ry’'s bullet. The rest retreated pre-
cipitutely inlo the jaill corridor,

be-
into

where, themselves unseen, they
gan discharging their weapons

the Y
(TO BE ¢t ONTINUVED TOMORROW.)
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In warm weather and cold, for
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of a fresh wholesomeness about
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from perspiration and all other
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